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“The Play’s the thing !""—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Drucp Zane Cheatre. 

Tue Opera of Hofer, Turning the Tables, and High Life Below 
Slairs, were the entertainments at ths Theatre, last night; the whole 
went off with great spirit, avd the honse was well filled. 

Covent Garden Theatre. 

Miss TAvLor, last night, repeated the character of Rosalind, in Ae 
You Like It; this young lady, notwithstanding the carpings of some 
of. the critics. is 1apidly gaining a firm hold en the public, and sim 
may soon, if she succeeds as well in other characters, defy critics and 
criticism ; she was encored in ‘ The Cuckoo Song,’ and Miss Hughes 
n‘ Lo! Here the Gentle Laik.’ The Pilot concluded. —The house 
was full, 

We hear that the d'fficulty which has existed respecting Miss Paton’s 
return to Covent Garden, is likely to be obviated, and that she will 
soon again grace those boards. The Managers of both houses are 
pledged not to give a higher salary than £30 a week to any performer, 
but by giving this sam both to Miss Paton and Mr. Wood, the diffi- 
enlty will be got over; the public will hai! Miss Paton’s return, on any 
terms, with enthusiasm. 

On Wednesday evening, the Woolwich Theatre was so over-crowded 
at half-price, that the whole building gave way, and fell down witha 
tremendous crush. Many persons were seriously hurt, but no lives lost. 

We yesterday visited the Exhibition of The Living Skeleton in 
Regent Street, whom we found a great curiosity. It will be recollected 
thata Frenchman, called the Anatomie Vivante, was exhibited a few 
years ago in London, and excited much attention; he certainly was 
more truly named The Living Skeleton, thao the present object of en- 
riosity, inasmuch as his body was infinitely more shrank and wasted, 
he had the appearanee of a creature, walking out into the world, after 
having mouldered .in the grave, bis voice, aud the hue ef his flesh, 
were perfectly unearthly, it is not so with the present curieus perso- 
nage. he has nothing repulsive about him, on the contrary he is ani- 
mated and active, and although he has so completely pat off the ‘ flesh’ 
he.does not appear to have got rid of its frailties, he is fond of good 
living, diinks hie grog, smokes his cigar, and is perfectly cheerful ; 
he lias moreover a wife and three children, the youngest only 17 
months old. Mr. Calvin Edson is a native of America, and is 42 years 
of age, he weighs 58lbs, he does not appear more emaciated aboot 
the‘body, than we have seen other extremely thin persons, but his 
limbs are mere bones, covered with skin, not a veetige of flesh remain- 
ing, his arms and legs are as completely devoid of flesh, as were those 
of the celebrated “ anatomie,”’ he attributes the.cause of his wasting, 
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to his having slept on the damp ground, the night after the Battle of 
Plattsburg, at :his time he was serving in the American army ; he des- 
eribed to us his sensations on- awaking, as being those of extreme 
numbness and coldoess, from that moment he began to waste away, 
until he became the extraordinary momento he is at present. 

Io America he performed on the stage, and he appears to remem- 
ber this with much pleasure; be told us with great delight that he was 
the first to be perfect in a new piece, written to exhibit his extraordi- 
nary figure, at Philadelphia, (if we remember rightly ;) he would cer- 
tainly be an admirable personification of the Apothecary, in Romeo and 
Juliet, and would, we should imagine, be a capital speculation fora 
Scene in one of the Pantomimes; among his other accomplishments he 
reckons that of dancing, really a Pas de Deux witha fat figurante, at 
Covent Garden. whom we have in our mind’s eye, would be irresisti- 
ble In fact Mr. Calvin Edson is well worth a visit, and we may add 
that there is nothing in his dress or appearance to alarm the most de- 
licate. 





T'o the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Me. Epyror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, bope I don't ia- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of 
the Grand Lounges abovt town. 

Monday | visit the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, to see the two new and 
enchanting Views—Mount st. Gothard, painted by M. Daguerrs, and Village 
of Unterseen, in Swi zerlaad, Painted by M. Daguerre—these chef d’euvres, 
will shortly close to make room for two other beautiful Views just finished. 

On my return thro’ Regent Street I step in to see the Wonders of Art at the 
Cosmorama---\4 beautiful views -Mount Vesuvius ir a blaze, St. Gothard, & 
terrific Devil's Bridge---Old City of Rome, and Ancient Monuments—City of 
Algiers---Panteon, in Paris—Isola Bella, in Italy, &c, &c.---crowded daily 

Tuesday call at the Royal Bazaar 78, Oxford Street—splendidly fitted-up and 
magnificently arranged — visit the British Diorama, the 4 Views, by Stanfield, 
highly interesting—Lounge in the Physiorama, 14 Views from all parts of the 
werld truly unique and beautiful—Step into the Octorama, 8 new Views of the 
French Expedition to Algiers; to which is added a new Grand Exhibition ef 
the French Revolu‘ion, painted on many thousand feet of canvass—grand ¢com- 
position, inimitavle execution, and vast labour—crowded daily with fashionables. 

Wednesday, | drop into 28, Cld Bond Street, to see the celebrated Statues 
of Tam O'Shanter, Souter Johnny. the Landlord, and Landlady, the clever pro- 
ductions of Mr. James Thom, the self-taught Sculptor. Whoever bas read Burns 
must see them—the gallantry of Tam—the approving smile of the Landlady— 
the sly humour of the Souter, and the loud laugh of the Landlord—all admirable, 
could not resist joining ** mine host’? in his merry chorus—a good fire in the 
room—makes the Lounge delightful. 

I daily, between | and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Appollonicon, 101, St. Martin's Lane— 
Horn’s ‘ Deep, deep sea,’ and Barnett’s * God preserve the King,’ enchanting. 

Or Friday, [I pop in to examine Miss Linsrood’s curious Needie-Weork, ia 
Leicester Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Do, Mr. Observer, call and speak to that wonderful curiosity, the Living 
Skeleton, vow exhibiting at 209, Regent Street—full of anecdote---has_ fretted 
his hour on the American Stage---has played the Apethecary and Slender with 
great applause.---He would prove a great hit in a Christmas Pantomime. 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—* Why, Mr. Pry,’ says she, ‘does a great 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking 2?’ *‘ Because she cuts ashine.’—1 never 
give it up.-but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY. 





Printed & Published, every Morning, by &. Tuomas, Denmark Court, bxeter 
Street, Strand—All Letters to be post paid. 
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Theatre Royal, D: Drury Lane. 


This Erening, the ‘Opera of 


MASANIELLO. 


Auber’s Overture to La Muette de Portici. 


Masaniello...... ..(a Neopolitan Fisherman,).... .....M@r SINCLAIR, 
Loreazv, (Alphonso’s Friend) Mr HOWARD, 
Don Alphoaso, (Sou of the Viceroy of Naples) Mr T. COOKE, 
Elvira, (Bride of Alphcnso) Miss PEARSON, 
Fevella..... ...(Masaniello’s Sister).......... Mrs W. BARRYMORE. 


A SPANISH BOLERO 
After which, 


| YNTIN 
PERFECTION. 
Preceded by Mozart’s Overture to La Clemenza di Tito. 
Charles Paragon, (2ud time,) Mr VINING, 
Sir Lawrence Paragon, Mr W. BENNETT, Sam, Mr WEBSTER, 
Kate O'Brien, (2ed time,) Mrs WAYLETT, 
Who will sing—‘ Round my pretty Rose,’ A. Lee. & ‘Kate Kearney.’ 
Susan. Mrs ORGER. 
To which will be added, the Farce of 


Popping the Question. 


Mr Primrose, Mr W. FARREN, Heary Thornton, M1 HOWARD, 
Mrs Bifin, Mrs GLOVER, Bobbin, Mrs ORGER, 
Miss Winterblossom, Mrs C. JONES, Ellen, Mrs NISWCOMBE. 


To conclude with the Masical Extravaganza called 


Giovanni in London. 


Don Giovanni, Mrs WAYLETT, 


Mr Deputy English, Mr ANDREWS, Drainemdry, Mr TAYLEURE, 
Mercury, Mr HOWELL, Plato, Mr C JONES, 

Mr Florentine Finikio, Mr WEBSIER, Firedrake, Mr DOWSING, 
Charon, Mr COOKE, Simpkins, Mr PERRY, 
Counsellor...,.....Mr EATON, Popiojay........ Mr YARNOLD, 
Leporello, Mr HARLEY 
Lawyer, Mr HONNER, Shirk, Mr HUGHES, Porus, Mr FENTON. 
Miss Constantia Quixotte, Miss S. PHILLIPS, 

Mrs Leporello, Mrs NEWCOMBE, Mrs Poras, Mrs WEBSTER, 
Mrs Simpkins, Mrs BROAD, Taitaras, Mrs GEAR, 
Sqoalliog Fan, Miss CRAWFORD, Mrs Drainemdry, Mrs C. JONES, 
Mrs English, Mrs ORGER, Pioserpine, Mrs EAST. 


In Act mA MASQUERADE. 


To-morrow, The Hypocrite, Midas, & Turning the Tables. 








Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


This Eveniog, the Comedy of The 


Provoked Husband. 


Onslow ’s Overture to 'L’Alcade dela Vega,’ 
Lord Townly, Mr C. KEMBLE, 
Manly..Mr ABBOTT, Moody..Mr BLANCHARD, 

Sir Francis Wronghead, Mr BARTLEY, _ ; 
*Squire Richard Mr MEADOWS, 
Poundage, Mr ATKINS, Williams, Mr TURNOUR, 
Count Basset, Mr BAKER, 

James, Mr MEARS, Constable, Mr CRUMPTON. 
Lady Townly, Miss F. KEMBLE, 

Lady Wronghead, MrsGIBBS, Jenny, MissNELSON, 
Lady Grace, Mrs CHATTERLEY, 
Myrtilla, Miss PHILLIPS, Trusty, Mrs DALY, 
Mrs Motherly, Mrs TAYLEURE. 


After which, an Interlude, called 


HIDE & SEEK. 


‘With the Overture to La Clemenza di Tito. 
Mordannt, Mr DIDDEAR, 
Mr KEELEY, Mertos..........Mr DURUSET, 
Mrs Mordasnt, Miss E. TREE, 
Charlotte Miss LAWRENCE. 


After which, 4th time at this Theatre, the Nautieal Drama of 


THE PILOT; . 


OR, A TALE OF THE SBA. 


Mehul’s Overture ‘ De Biron.’ 


This Pikes «.5.-. caice'ns Mr G. BENNETT, 
Captain Boroughceliff, (a Yankee,) Mr MEADOWS, 
Capt. of the Alacrity, Mr IRWIN, 

Col. Howard, Mr EGERTON, Merry, ‘Mr MEARS, 
Barnstable, Mr PARRY, 

Long Tom Coffin, (a Coxswain,) Mr T. P. COOKE, 
Lieutenant Griffith, Mr HENRY, 
Sergeant Drill, Mr Turnour, Servant, Mr Heath. 
Cecilia, Miss H. CAWSE, 
Irishwoman,MrsDALY, Kate Plowden,MissFORDE, 





